



The-luged^ ■ 

Enter thej^ecne» 

^^^hoiliall hinder me to waile and weepe. 

To chide my fortune, and tonuent my felfe ? 

J le ioy ne with'blacke defpaire againtt my felfe . 

And to my felfe become an enemy* 

-Dw . What mennes this feeane of rude impatience? 

To mahe an aft of tragicke violence, 

Edward, my Lord, your fonne,ourKing,is dead. ^ 

Why grow thcbranches,novvthe rooteiswitherd 
Why wither not the :leaues ,theXap being gone ? 

Ifyou will liue, lament: if dye,bebriefe ; 

That our fwift winged Ibulesmay catch the Kings, 
Or~like obedient fuwefts, follow him 
To his new Kingdomc of perpetuall reft. 

2) • Ah fo much intereft haue 1 in thy forrow, - 
As 1 had title in my^noble husband : 

I haue bewept a worthy husbands death, . 
i\nd lin’d by looking on his imag^; J 
But naw two inirrours of his Princely femblance, ' 

Are craft in pieces by malignant death. 

And I for comfort haue but onefalle glafle, 
Whichgrieues me whenlfeemyftiamein him.. 

Thou art a widdovv,yet thou art a mother, 

And haft the comfort of thy children left thee ; ' 

But death hath fnatcht my children from mine armes, 
And t>luft two crutches from my feeble limmes, . 
E'dward,zn<i what caufe;haue I, 

Then,beingbut moity of my felfe, 

T o ouergoe thy plaint«,and drowne thy cries.? 

Boy, G ood aunt, you wept not for my fathers death, 
How can we ayd you with our kindred teares ? 

Girt. Our fatherlefl'e diftrelfe was left vhmoand. 

Your wid owes dolours likewife be vnwept> • 
me no helpein lamentation. 

I am not barren to bring forth laments, 

All {prings reduce their currents to mine eyes. 

That I being gouernd by the watry Moone, 

May fend forth plenteous teare s to drowne the wor Id- 
Oh my. husband for ray heire Lord E^ard, 
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of the Thlyd. 

, \ oh for our father for our deare lord CUremei 

Alas for both, both mine Edward and Clarence, 
ftav Had I but Edward, znd he is gone ? 
“S^'^Whiftaybad webuta^rf»ftf,andheis gone ? 

<g«.Waseuer widow, bad fo deare a loff • 

^^tf.Was euer Orphancs had lo dearea loif- 
Dut .Was cuer mother had a dearer lolfc j 
Akffe lamthe mother of thSfemoanes, 

S-woes are parceld, mineare generall: 

ltoy"uth«eoomethS50M, - 

plmbllyo®"”®’'"';’''’”' forrows iwrfe, £«* 

A A 1 will Damper it with lamentations. Olocejter 

^/i,'.Maddam hauecomfort,an of vshaue caufe 

To waile the dim.mmg of our fhimng ftarre . 

But none can cure their harmes by waynng them, 

Maddam my mother,! doe cry you mercy, 

I did not fee yojGrace, humbly on my knec^ 

S ble&hee,and put meekeneffe- in thy mindc, 

Loue, charity, obedience, and true duty. ^ <Ufua/i 

Glo. Amen. make me to dye a good old man, 'V-tnafy 
Thats the butt endoi tny mothers bleflmg, o- 
Imaruell why her Gracedid leaue it out I 

,Yoii cloudy Princes, and heart-tonowingl cares, 
That beare this mutuall heauy loade of moanc, 

Nowcheare each otherineach others lone: 

Though we hauefpent our harueft ^ this King, 

We are to rcape the harueft of his fonne : 

The broken rancour of your high iw olne hearts,,... 

But laftly lplinted,knit,and1bynd together, ^ 

Muft-greadybepreferud,cheriflit,andkepr, 

Me feemeth good that With fome little trainc. 

Forthwith homEudlow the young Princebe fetcht 
Hitherto TowdpwjU) be Crownd our King. 
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